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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING 


Lee WHOLE gist and moral of the McKane case is 
THE PEOPLE. 


summed up in a remark made by one of the 
more broad-minded of his followers immediately after 
McKane’s conviction. This man seems to have had a realizing sense of 
the significance of the verdict — to have caught, so to speak, the idea of it. 
‘««f tell you,” he is reported to have said (in effect), ‘it’s a danged bad 
thing, this fooling with the people. They let you go along and go along and 
go along and you think they don’t see you, and then the first thing you know 
they up and biff you before you can see where they are, and then your 
name ’s Dennis.” In the great language of Slang, which year by year is 
building words and phrases into the English language, to have one’s name 
Dennis is to be utterly repudiated, overthrown, cast down, put out of all 
conceit or countenance, to be out of luck, standing and hope, and generally 
to be in disastrous circumstances. The phrase is sometimes varied by 
using ‘* Mud” as a strongly expressive synonym for Dennis. The language 
of the faithful henchman’s speech is not choice, but it sums up in one sen- 
tence what it will take this whole editorial to set forth in politer phrase for 
the benefit of those who do not grasp the depth of meaning in that terse 
and incisive epigram in slang. Let us take it for a text and expound the text. 


- 
* 


* 

In the first place, let us examine into the meaning of the phrase, 
‘it’s a danged bad thing, this fooling with the people.” Eliminating the 
intensive ‘¢danged,” which is probably only the reporter’s euphuistic sub- 
stitution for something much stronger, and stating the proposition abstractly, 
we find that this politician from Gravesend, who had stood behind his chief 
in the latter’s defiance of law and order, stated as his sober second thought 
his conviction that ‘it is a bad thing to fool with the people.” Now let 
us consider what these words mean coming_out of the mouth of the person 
who uttered them. If we in this country say that it is cold-—-not rather 
cold, or very cold, but just cold — we probably mean that the temperature 
is below temperate and above zero. If an Esquimau says it is cold, he 


means that the temperature would prove to be under forty degrees below 
zero if it happened that he had a thermometer to tell it by. Whereas, a 
man sweltering under the rays of a tropical sun might say it was cold ifa 
sudden change in the weather brought the thermometer down to something 
near freezing point. Thus may one word mean different things in the 
mouths of different men. Now, in the mouth of Boss McKane’s heeler the 
word ‘*bad” did not convey any idea of moral iniquity. He used the 
word simply to convey the notion of an undesirable or objectionable condi- 
tion. What he meant to say was that he considered it a piece of bad 
judgement, bad business politically, to fool with the people — the word 
‘¢fool” being used in the sense of taking liberties with the liberties of the 
people. Thus we may more clearly express to the world at large the idea 
of Mr. McKane’s friend as set forth in this clause of his sentence by put- 
ting it in this way: ‘It is unwise to impose upon, cheat or oppress the 
People.” Let us now pass on to the next clause: 

‘You go along, you go along, and you go along.” Here our honest* 
henchman voices a great truth. The People are slothful, inclined to shirk 
their political duties, neglectful of their own interests. That is, enough 
of them are to make the McKanes and their henchmen possible. Let us 
proceed: ‘And you think they don’t see you.” Ah! that is where the 
folly of iniquity comes in, as Mr. McKane’s friend saw too Jate. More 
than a million inhabitants in the county he disgraced, and this man 
McKane and his handful of followers thought they could hoodwink them 
all! Could there have been a more short-sighted policy? McKane’s 
backers were largely sporting men. What one of them in his own private 
capacity would have bet on a horse-race where he had to make what he 
would have called ‘¢a million to one shot?” <‘+And then the first thing 
you know they up and biff you before you can see where they are.” That 
is to say, the million minds recognize the fact that the one mind has evil 
designs upon them, and the owners of the minds proceed to take action. 
Why should the resultant ‘‘biff’” be a surprise to any one but a man 
blinded in his own self-conceit ? 

* . * 

«¢And then your name is Dennis.” Ay, when you have wronged the 
people, when you have outraged and tricked and insulted them, when you 
have set at naught the laws they made, the laws under which you hold 
your power, when you have overthrown the popular government and set up 
a despotism of your own — and when the people find you out —ay, then, 
indeed, is your name mud, degradation, desolation, ruin, black misery and 
shame so long as men remember it. No kindly heart but must pity the ruined 
wretch in Sing Sing whose life mixed much good with much evil; no just 
mind but must applaud the sentence which placed him there. 

Don’t fool with the people! 











MARCH’S_ KISSES. 


A MARCH so loud and surly 
Flies by on pinions free, 

The dimpled cheeks of Lucy 
He kisses, full of glee. 


he 


4 
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Uf Te Upon her cheeks so rosy 
UYip y I watch his kisses play,— 
} HY if Sweet prescience of carnations 
| To scent the merry May. 


R. K. M. 


A CAFE CONVERSATION. 

Mr. HitTes (of Brooklyn )..— Mayor 
Schieren vetoed the bill for decorating the 
City Hall, Washington’s Birthday. He said 
the American flag was sufficient for all 

patriotic purposes. 
ALDERMAN Casey (of New York).— 
And he wor roight. 

Mr. Hires.— Yes; and he’s vetoed the appropriation of three hun- 
dred dollars for decorating it with Irish flags on St. Patrick’s Day. Says, 
if they must put up a flag, to run up the stars and stripes. 

ALDERMAN CASEY (grasping his stick).— The blackguard! 
spalpeen! The sassenach!! 
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WE ’VE GOT the news at Boggville 
That Cleveland an’ the Senit 
Hev tuk the P. O. frum Jim White 
An’ guv it ter Mis’ Bennett; 
An’, as she’s kinder pesterin’ 
*Bout other folks’s regards, 
We reckin there will hev ter be 
A fall in postal cards. 


Roe L. Hendrick. 
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OUR SELF-ADVERTISING NEWSPAPER DICTATORS. 


UNCLE SAM. — Those fellows make me sick ! 




















































THEIR TREASURE. 


OLD GOTTEROF.— So, you really love our daughter ? 

CHARLEY VAN NEw.—I do. 

Op GOTTEROF.— Very well; you may have her. But don't take her from us too soon, my boy—nct 
too soon, from her old father and mother. Not before to-morrow! Promise me that! 





VAGARIES OF THE VERNACULAR. A GREAT MAN. 
(As It Is Spoken.) He’s like Napoleon, he swears, 
And rightly — for he’s short; 
Like Cromwell too, he oft declares ; 
’T is true — he has a wart. 


UTTSON (0f Puttson, Call & Co., Grains and Stocks, to 
his partner). — See here, Call; I got it straight that 
Kirby Stone is going to throw us down on that little 
Chicago deal. Wed better tip off our people there. Z 

Stone ’s a foxy mug! I know he ain’t gone in this busi- 

ness for his health — but he can’t give us the razoo! 

(As It Is Written.) 


OFFICES OF PUTTSON, CALL & Co., STOCKS AND GRAIN, 
CONFIDENTIAL. LOAN AND TRUST BUILDING, WALL ST. 


J. B. Clark, 
Representing Puttson, Call & Co., Chicago. 
Dear Sir: 

Mr. Kirby Stone, of Stone, Brooker & Co., this city, will call 
upon you about the roth inst. You will please cancel orders 
given you in our former correspondence concerning the matter 
in which he ts interested. It is our wish, also, that you with- 
hold any aid or information from him that he may ask. But 
do so in a way not to arouse his suspicions. Mr. Stone is 
an exceedingly shrewd person, and it is not to our interest 
that he should know for the present that we have withdrawn 
Jrom the deal. We may add that information from authentic 
sources, which shows that Mr. Stone would move in this matter 
merely for his own personal advantage, has impelled us to take 
this course. 



















Yours truly, 
Puttson, Call & Co., 
per P. 
REMOTE. / 


Papa.— What are George’s prospects? 

MABEL. — His uncle thinks of proposing to a rich widow. 
re Nebchen 5 

TO PRESERVE THE CAUSE. 


Mrs. O'BRADY.— An’ yez don't till me yez is a-goin’ to parade this day, 
whin yez are so sick yez kin hardly hould up yez head ? 
Mr. O’BRADy.— Oi am thot, Mary Ann. Each wan av us must do our 


THE ROOT OF THE TROUBLE. 


Mrs. GRUMPPS.—The idea of us Eastern housekeepers being worried 
sick with servant girls! There is no such complaint in San Francisco. 
There they employ Chinamen, and have no trouble at all. 

MR. GRUMppPs.— Of course not! Chinamen are men, and men are share an’ hilp swell th’ crowd, or else thim dommed Americans will be afther 
used to being bossed. thinkin’ we ‘re not a bit betther thon they are, 










By H.C.BUNNER. 
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Ill. 


THE GHOOLLAH. 


TOOK A long drive one day last Summer to see an old friend of mine 
| who was in singularly hard luck; and I found him in even harder 
luck and more singular than I had expected. My drive took me to a spot 
a few miles back of a Southern sea-coast, where, in a cup-like hollow of 
the low, rocky hills, treeless save for stunted and distorted firs and pines, 
six or eight score of perspiring laborers, attired in low-necked costumes 
consisting exclusively of a pair of linen trousers a-piece, toil all day in the 
blazing sun to dig out some kind of clay of which I know nothing, except 
that it looks mean, smells worse, has a name ending in Z/e, and is of great 
value in the arts and sciences. They may make fertilizer out of it, or 
they may make water-colors: Billings told me, but I don’t know. There 
are some things that one forgets almost as readily as a blow to one’s pride. 
Moreover, this stuff was associated in my mind with Big Mitch. 

Of course Billings was making a fortune out of it. But as 
it would take six or eight years to touch the figure he had 
set for himself, and as he had no special guarantee of 
an immortal youth on this earth, and as, until the 
fortune was made, he had to live all the year around 
in that god-forsaken spot, and to live with Big 
Mitch, moreover, I looked upon him as a 
man in uncommonly hard luck. And 

he was. 

I had been visiting friends in a town 
some miles inland, and it had occurred to 
me that it would be an act of Christian 
charity to drive over the hills to Billings’s 
place of servitude, and to condole with 
my old friend. I had nothing else to do 

a circumstance always favorable to the 
perpetration of acts of Christian charity — 
and I went. He was enthusiastically glad to see 
me —I was the first visitor he had ever had —and he left his office 
at once, and led me up the burning hot sand-hill to his house, which 
was a very comfortable sort of place when you got there. It was an old- 
fashioned Southern house, small but stately, with a Grecian portico in 
front, supported by two-story wooden pillars. Here he was established in 
lonely luxury, with no one to love, none to caress, swarms of darkeys, and 
a cellar full of wines that would have tempted the Dying 
Anchorite to swill. Casually dispatching half a dozen 
niggers after as many bottles of champagne as they 
thought we might need to whet our appetites for 
luncheon, Billings bade me welcome again, and we 
fell to friendly talk. 
He began with that kind of apology for his 
condition that speaks its own futility, and its 
despair of any credence. Of course, he said 
it was not a very cheerful sort of life, but it had 
its compensations — quiet, good for the nerves, 
opportunity for study and all that sort of thing, 
self-improvement. And then, of course, there 
was society, such as it was — mainly, he had to 
admit, the superannuated bachelors and worn- 
out old maids who clung to those decaying 
Southern plantations —for, it is hardly neces- 
sary to say, not an acre of property in that 
forlorn region, save only Billings’s mud-bank, 
had yielded a cent of revenue since the war. 
And, of course, the unpleasant part of it was 
that none of them lived less than ten or fifteen 
miles away, and were only to be reached by a 
long ride, and as he — Billings—- was never at ease 
in the saddle on account of his liver, this practically 
shut him out. But then, of course, Mitch went everywhere, 
it very much. 
«Oh, yes,” said I, reminded of the most unpleasant part 
‘sand how is Mitch?” ; 
**He’s dirty well, and it ’s devilish little you care!” brayed out an 
incredibly brazen voice just behind my ear, and a big red hand snatched 
the bottle of champagne from my grasp, while a laugh, that sounded like 
a hyena trying to bellow, rang in my ears. A great, big, raw-boned 


and enjoyed 


of my duty; 
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youngster, dressed in clothes of an ingenious vulgarity, dropped heavily 
into a chair by my side and laid a knobby broad red hand on my knee, 
where it closed with a brutal grip. That was Big Mitch, whose real name 
was Randolph Mitchel, and who being by 
birth a distant connection of dear old 
Billings, might reasonably have been 
expected to be some sort or variety 

of gentleman. Yet, if you wanted 

to sum up Big Mitch, his ways, 
manners, tastes, ideas and spiritual 
make-up generally, —if he could 

be said to have any spiritual make- 

up, — you had only to say that he 

was all that a gentleman is not, 

and you had a better descriptive 
characterization of the man than 

you could have got in a volume 
telling just what he was. This A At 
was not by any means my first BZ) 
acquaintance with Mr. Randolph Fe 
Mitchel. When I was a young man his \ 
father had stood my friend, and though he 

had dropped out of my sight when he went, a hopeless consumptive, to 
vegetate in some Western sanitarium, it was natural enough that he 
should send to me to ask me to use my good offices in behalf of his 
son, who had been expelled from a well-known freshwater college of 
the Atlantic slope, very shortly after he had entered it. 

Now I am not a hard-hearted man, and a boy with a reasonable, 
rational, normal amount of devil in him can do pretty nearly anything he 
wants to with me; therefore it signifies something when I say that after 
giving up a week to the business, I had to write to poor old Mr. Mitchel, 
at the Consumptives’ Home, Bilhi, Colorado, not only that was it impos- 
sible to get his son Randolph re-instated at that particular college, but 
that I did not believe that there was any college ever made where the boy 
had a prospect of staying even one term out. It was not that he was 
vicious; he was no worse on the purely moral side than scores of wild 
boys. But he was the most hepelessly, irreclaimably turbulent, riotous, 

unruly, insolent, brutal, irreverent, unmannerly and 
generally biackguardly young devil that I had 
ever encountered; and the entire faculty of the 
college said, in their own scholastic way, that 
he beat ¢heiy time. He had not even the sav- 
ing graces of good-nature, thoughtlessness and 
mirthful good-fellowship, which may serve as 
excuse for much youthful waywardness. The 
students disliked him as thoroughly as their 
professors did, and although he was smart as a 
steel trap and capable of any amount of work 
when he wanted to do it, nobody in that college 
wanted him, — not even the captain of the 
Soot-ball team. 

Was I right? Had I wronged the boy? 
I asked that captain, and he said No. 

Big Mitch was only twenty-three or so, but 
he had been many things in his young life. He 
had run away and traveled with a circus., He 
had been a helper in a racing stable. I don’t 

yy know what he was when his father’ made a 

last desperate appeal to poor Billings, and Billings, 

who did not know what he was letting himself in for, 

sent him down to start up work on the recently pur- 

chased mud-pit. There Mitch found his billet, and he 

lived a life of absolute happiness, domineering over a horde of help- 
less, ignorant negros, and white men of an even lower grade who 
sought work in that wretched place. And what a life he led the dear, 
gentle, kindly old fellow who had sold himself to fortune-getting in that 
little Inferno! I knew how Biliings must loathe him; I knew, indeed, 
how he did loathe him, though he was too gentle to say it, but I knew 
that the burden my poor old friend had put upon himself would not soon 
be shifted. For Big Mitch was useful, nay, indispensable, for the first 
time in his life. He was as honest as he was tough, and he could handle 
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that low grade of human material as few others could have done. The 
speculation would have been a failure without him. ‘In fact,” Billings 
told me afterward with a sad smile, ‘it is not only that he raises the 
efficient of the works; he Zs the efficient of the works.” 

Big Mitch never bore me the slightest ill-will for the report I had 
made to his father. He was too indurated an Ishmael 
for that. He knew everybody disliked him, but he 
did not care a cent for that. When he wanted 
other people’s company, he /vof it. The question 
of their enjoyment was one that never entered 
his mind. It was in pure delight in seeing me that 
he grabbed my knee, pinched my knee-cap until 
it sent a qualm to my stomach, and told me that 
he had ordered my driver to go home, and that 
I had got to stay and see the country. Things 
came pretty near to a lively squall when I got 
the impudence of this through my head; but 
when Billings joined his frightened, anxious plead- 
ings to the youth’s brutalities, and I saw his hum- 
bled, troubled, mortified face, I yielded, 

We were free from Mitch after luncheon, and 
poor Billings began to make a pitiful little apo- 
logy; but I stopped him. 

‘‘] don’t mind,” I said; ‘‘I was only thinking 
of you.” 
‘¢Oh; I’ve got accustomed to it,” he said, trying 
to smile; ‘‘and it’s really more tolerable than you would 
think, when you get to know him. And when he is too—too trying — 
why, there is one place that he understands he must respect. Come to 
my library, You are the first person who has ever entered it except 

myself.” 


(Concluded 


NOT ‘*RUSHING IN,” ETC. 


VISITOR. — Here, sir, is at least one fearless attack on our political 
and social subserviency to the Irish! 

EDITOR (looking over MS.).— But you must sign it. It is against 
our rule to publish anonymous com- 

munications. 
VisiIroR.— Sign .it! Why, I 
’d be ruined in my business 
if my Irish customers saw 
my name to such an arti- 

cle! 





PROMINENT CITIZEN. 
— The Senate is de- 
teriorating. 

WARD HEELER.— Not 
at all! Why, I remember 
when it only cost a Sena- 
tor twenty thousand dol- 
lars to get his job, and 
now he can’t get it for 
less than a hundred thou- 
sand dollars. 


oe 


SPEECH MAY be sil- 
ver; but there 
is lots of it that is 
not sterling. 


THE JEWISH nose is a 
hook or crook affair. 


HiRAM OaTCAKE. — Look a- 
here, Mandy, I read in the 
paper that Chauncey M. Depew 
made an after-dinner speech at 
12 P. M. last night. 

MANDY OATCAKE.— You don’t 
The idea of having dinner at 

I suppose he was all out of food the whole day, 


ANY PORT IN A STORM. 
Frayep Facin. — Talk about sittin’ 
aside yer own hearth and fireside! It 
ain’t in it with this. 


in OF 


say! Even the rich people are suffering. 
twelve at night! 


Miss BackBay (of Boston). —1 find it difficult to keep in my mind the 
thoughts that occur to me. 
Miss DE PAQUE (of Chicago). —Pshaw! Why we ’ve always had 
the notion that cold storage would do everything! 
A WRITER OBSERVES that Woman occupies a proud position in modern 
__ art. A study of the high-art publications suggests that the proud 
position referred to is that of standing on nothing with nothing on. 


PUCK. 
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He led me to the door of a room at the end of a dark passage-way. 

As he put the key in the lock | noticed a curious smell. 
‘¢] want you to see,” said he, ‘‘the sort of thing I’m interested in.” 
I had not been five seconds in the room before | knew what it was — 
the sort of thing he was interested in. Loneliness breeds strange maggots 
in the brain of a New Yorker temporarily engaged in the 
My old friend Billings was now 


















































mud-mining business. 
a full-blown Theosophist, and he had that little room 
stuffed full of more Mahatma-literature and faquir 
trumpery than you could shake a stick at. There 
were skulls and fans and grass-cloth things and 
heathen gods till — literally — your eyes could n’t 
rest. There were four-legged gods and eight- 
legged gods, and gods with their legs where their 
arms ought to be, the 
gentleman-god and lady-god sex at one and the 
same time, and gods with horns, and miscellaneous 
gods, and a few other gods. In odd places here and 
there, where he had not had time to arrange them 
properly, there were a few more gods. 

And then my poor old friend sat down and tried 
to put me through the whole business, and tell me 
what a great and mysterious thing it was, and what 
a splendid scheme it would be to get into the two- 

¢ hundred and ninety-seventh state or the thirtieth di- 
— lution or the thirty-third degree or something, for when 
you got there you were nothing, don’t you know? 

I was short on Vishnu and I did n’t know beans about Buddha, 
and for a long time I am afraid I gave dear old Billings a great deal 
of grief. But finally I began to get a new light, and Billings convinced 
me that there was something in it, and we had some more champagne, 


and gods who were of 


in our next.) 


ANYTHING TO PLEASE. 

FRIEND.— Your story in the Aightoune Alagazine begins all right; 
but it seems to break off in the middle. 

SUCCESSFUL AUTHOR.—That ’s the way the editors like things nowa- 
days. You will find the other half in the Bangup Monthly, under a 
different title. y 

TO MEET AN EMERGENCY. 

FIRST CHICAGOAN.— They talk of annexing Brooklyn to New York. 

SECOND CHICAGOAN.— If they do, we ’ll have to take another census 
right away. 

ON THE 

Two little men in blue, lad, two little men in blue, 

To open each door of the car and roar ‘‘nexsiationisseventytwo !” 

Those sweet little men in blue, lad, those deay little men in blue, 

Who can tell what it is they yell? I never could, could you? 


Bs dex 


sé l ” 
-* 


M. 






a as SS 
a me! 5 
sr Fe S 


= " ————— 


: ee 


ITALIAN Asse ons 


=? 






















THE RULING PASSION IN MULBERRY BEND. 


SIGNORA CARMELLA. — Oh, Lucia! 
on straight ? 


Tell me,—is my bundle 





GRADUATED TIPS. 









TEN CENTS. 





ONE DOLLAR. 






A LAPSUS LINGU-. 
ALGY.— Freddy made an awful mistake the 
other day. 
CHOLLY.— Did he? 
AuGy,— Yes. He spoke of the Elevated road 
when he meant the overhead tram. 


COLD TREATMENT. 
No genial fire my bedroom heats, 
But mostly I complain 
Of my landlady’s snowy sheets 
And'snowy counterpane ! 

































HAD A BOARD OF TRADE. 


ASTERN MAN.—Well, I’ve concluded ; Our hearts, St. Patrick, would not ache, 
to take that corner lot we were talk- TINE Nor would we o’er lost Eden grieve, 
ing about. One hundred dollars ; Hadst thou been there to chase the snake 
was your price, I believe. OTHERS. Before he tempted Mother Eve. 
Ducout City MAN.— That 
was my price yesterday. It ’s five thousand 
now. 
«¢ Are you crazy?” ae 
‘©No; but I’ve got my eyes open, that ’s { (i 
all. Last night Jim Jobbins, the store- 
keeper, Bill Bellows the blacksmith, and Hank Hankson, 
who keeps the palace saloon, all got together an’ organ- 
ized a Board of Trade. Yeh don’t see any corner lots 
goin’ fer one hundred dollars in a boomin’ city with a 
Board of Trade; — no, sir!” 







A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 





















OFF COLOR. 


PENTWEAZEL.— I did n’t notice your servant in the 
parade. 

COBWIGGER.— He has the yellow jaundice, and was 
afraid to show his face outside the door on St. Patrick’s 
day. 









THE SACRIFICIAL SPIRIT. 
REV. DR. GRONER. — Surely during this solemn 
Lenten season every Christian ought to make some sacrifice 
to show his devotion. 


















JosLots..— You ’re right, Doctor. Sacrifice? I should say = re 

so! Why, I ’m sellin’ off every article in my store twenty-five ee ie 5: 
per cent. under cost. You can give it out from the pulpit if you ee 
like ! _— 
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ON SAINT PATRICK’S DAY. 


First CITIZEN.— This is the great parade of the unemployed. 

SECOND CITIZEN. — What are you talking about? It 's the 
Saint Patrick's Day parade. 

First CITIZEN. — Well, most of them are office-holders, and 
I have never seen an office-holder who had any employment worth 
speaking of. 



























A RURAL JULIET. 


MAUD MULLER.-—‘‘ Swear not by the moon, the inconstant 
moon — ” 

LOVER (a feddler). — Then what shall | 
swear by? 

MAuD MULLER.— Swear by that patent 
weather-vane you sold to Pop for five dol- 
lars last Spring. It’s rusted fast. 
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STILL WORSE. 

SHE.-— I hate that Spoonley girl. 
S Her. — What for? 

SHE.— Because shé’s in love with you. 
\ HrE.— But I’m not in love with her, 
pase) ee SHE.— If you were, I’d hate you, too. 

rr rw Ho AT y 
A CHANGE OF SENTIMENT. MARRIAGE, CITIZENS, is an institution that 


Mrs. HENRY PECK.— Bah! I only married you because I pitied A must be sacredly upholded. If two people , 
you when no one else thought anything about you. wish to quarrel like fools, let them do it under the seclusion of 


Mr. HENRY PECK (dejectedly ). 









Well, every one pities me now! their own roof. 
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AMPLE EXPERIENCE. 


SECRETARY.—I fear you are not sufficiently robust to join our 


expedition. Have you ever been in the Arctic regions ? 


APPLICANT. — No; but 
Lonelyville, New Jersey. 

SECRETARY 
book ! 


I ‘ve been through five Winters in 
We ‘Il take you; — just sign your name in this 


BALLADE OF THE 


GOATS. 
(Imitation of Villon.) 


Eye ME where, in what land of shade, 
Bides fair Nanny of Harlem ; 


; where 
Is Buckbilly, who lightly played 
From the vacant lots to his rocky lair, 
And Gilligan's goat that was scalded bare? 
The pride of the squatter no more we know, 
And the Rosedale Flats tower high in air — 
sut the goats? Oh! ask me of last year’s snow. 
For the tarriers long have drilled the rock, 
Have drilled and blasted and fired away ; 
And the flats have risen, block on block, 
Where the gentle goat has leaped in play. 
No more doth the Ceit in his shanty stay, 
Or in Kerry Patch his cabbages grow, 
Or sport his regalia on Patrick's Day — 
And the goats? Oh! ask me of last year's snow. 
Oh! where is the goat of the A. O. H., 
Ridden by Casey ard Kelly and Dwyer ? 
Where is the billy who thought he could tache 
Some sinse to the goat of the Widow Maguire ? — 
The goat that foolishly dared to aspire 
To lay the champion of Shantytown low; 
And where are the goats of Mike McIntyre ? 





Ask me; oh! ask me of last year's snow. 


© ENvoy. 

Prince, you may question where the goats are, 

While northward, still northward the city doth grow; 

For the rocks and the shanties no longer are there, 

Oh! ask me of last vear's snow. 
Rov L. AlcCardell. 
A MOVING SIGHT. 

FOREIGN Tourist. — But you have no picturesque ruins in this 


country. 
NATIVE.— Have n’t, hey? Wait till you see John James Ingalls! 


y = And the goats ? 





RECENT EVENTS cast their shadows before Platt and Croker. 


LENT Is the season for meditation on Easter styles. 


LOCAL JEALOUSY. 
TIGER.—Croker dined yesterday with Gov. Hogg of Texas. 
fast becoming a man of national reputation. 
GRAVESEND.— Huh! McKane is already one. 


He is 


A DANGEROUS MOVEMENT. 
MANUFACTURER.— And what do you do at your Thirteen Club? 
MEMBER. — Oh! dine thirteen at table, spill the salt, walk under 

ladders — everything 
to break down these 
absurd old supersti- 
tions. Will you join 
us? 

MANUFACTURER, 
—No, sir! Why, if 
such ideas get popular, 
what ’ll become of the 
protective tariff ? 


DESIGN FOR A PAIR OF TROUSERS. 


(Drawn by a Small Boy.) 


Fig: IZ. 
(back) 


EXPECTATION 
SURPASSED. 
PARKER,—I have 

received very gratify- 
ing news of my son 
who recently went to 








college. Peuwwe- 
- BARKER. — Yes? 
What news? et Sen be eae - spe 
> EER — either of four-ply sole 
li PARKER.— He’s leather or boiler plate. 
alive. 


A NOTABLE CASE. 
MARIGOLD.—What an interminable time it does take a woman to say 
good-by ! 
CLOVER.— Yes; just look at Patti now. 


THE EXILE OF ERIN. 
From Erin he sailed, and an alderman’s chair 
Was presented him, once he was over; 
And he mourns not the shamrocks that grew round him there, 
For he’s up to his neck now in clover. 

















HER SACRIFICE, 


HusBBy.— What are you giving up during Lent ? 
Wiry.— I am giving up my Winter bonnet, and you will have 
to get me a Spring one. 
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J. Ottmann Lith.Co. puck sunoine NY 


THE INDUSTRIAL “COLD SNAP” IS OVER. 


AND THE PROTECTIONISTS CAN’T KEEP THEIR SNO™* MAN FROM RAPIDLY MELTING ‘AWAY. 








ruc &. 
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PICKERUP OF PARAGRAPHS. 


POINTERS BY PUCK’S 


(With Abject Apologies to the *‘ Moonbeam" and *' Live Topics’ Columns of Our Daily 


Contemporaries.) 


TRAWBERRIES SEEM scarce this Winter, while cher. 
ries have entirely disappeared from the venders’ 
stands. 


A NOTABLE OBJECT on lower Broadway, 
yesterday, was a man evidently from the coun- 
try. His clothes of rustic cut, and his general 

air of wonderment proclaimed him a man not 
used to city ways. This pleasant Winter weather 
must have brought several such out of the woods. 





AMERICANS NO longer predominate on Pell Street, nor are Caucasians 
in the majority «‘on the sunny side of Thompson Street.” Pell Street is 
the home of numerous Chinamen, as the Pickerup had occasion to notice 
not long since, while our colored citizens seem to take more kindly to 
Thompson Street than do their white brethren. 


A THOUGHTFUL GENTLEMAN asked the Pickerup the other day, if he 
had ever taken the trouble to count the number of persons who pass a 
given point. On being answered in the negative, he said that it ran from 
one an hour in the upper part of Westchester County, to a great many 
more on the Bridge at morning and evening. 


How MANY of PUCK’s readers can name off-hand, all of New York’s 
streets? The Pickerup confesses that he can not, without considerable 
thought; but here are a few that came to his mind the other day: Twenty- 
fourth Street, Twenty-fifth Street, Twenty-sixth Street, Twenty-seventh 
Street, Twenty-eighth Street; and, doubtless, the reader can add to the 
list in the long Winter evenings that are now upon us. 


THE NUMBER of Jews with Christian names, is remarkable. Ona 
single block on Broadway, the Pickerup noticed the sign of Mr. Berghold, 
whose Christian name is Isaac, and Mr. Bernstein, whose Christian name 
is Solomon, and Mr. Rosenberg, whose Christian name is Abraham, Mr. 
Lowenstein, whose Christian name is Judas, and so on. This is surely an 
age of literal thought. 

THE PICKERUP asked a vender of shoe-laces what his best hours for 


making sales were, and was told that he sold three times as many from 
7 A. M. tog P. M., as he did between the hours of 9 Pp. M. and 7 A. M. 














































HIS GRATITUDE. 


Dusty RuopFs.— Don't you want your walk shoveled off, leddy ? 
Mrs. DoGoon.— Yes, I do. 


Dusty RHObDES.— Give me a dime, and — and I'll find voua man to do it. 


NW / THE PICKERUP was talk- 
ira ing with a noted Chinese resi- 

















NOT GOOD FISHING-GROUNDS. 


Miss JAGGERS (fshing for a compliment).— They say plain girls 
are always religious. Now, /'m not at all religious. 
MR. Foorinit (gallantly).— Yes; but there are exceptions to 


all rules, you know. 


On the other hand, the night-clerk in a ten-cent Bowery lodging-house 
told the writer while he was handing him his key, that the bulk of his 
business came after nightfall. Truly a great city never sleeps. 


‘SOWN YouR DReEss Suits.” This tailor’s sign on an Elevated train 
set the Pickerup to thinking —some. He wondered whether, in these 
hard times, gentlemen as a rule do own their own dress suits, or simply 
hire them as occasion may arise. Interviews with Berry Vanderbilt, Le 

Grand B. Wall, Cornelius J. Astor, Ward McAllister, and others of 

the gilded youth of New York, elicited the interesting fact that they 

1) had followed the tailor’s advice, and were in possession of their 
LU » own dress suits. 








- dent, the other day, Wang 
Chen Foo, and he made 
several interesting state- 
ments concerning the 
habits of his fellow 
Celestials, all going 
to show that if there 
is a_ back - handed 
way of doinga thing, 
John will do it every 
time. Mr. Foo says 
that the first meal an 
inhabitant of the Flowery 
Kingdom takes upon aris 
ing is called * supper.” 

me “Tea” follows at noon, 

and he eats his ‘‘ break- 
fast” at six in the evening. 

i how the other half lives. 


TQ OWA 


** BIDDING 


HIS LAST GOOD-BY.” 


One-half the world does not know 


PROBABLY THE reader has, noticed that when a lot of people 
enter an empty car, they choose seats by themselves so long as 
the single seats hold out. The Pickerup’s attempt to find out 
the cause the other day did not meet with success. Entering a 


car in which no two people sat in the same seat, he placed him- 


= self alongside of a very pretty young lady and said, «*«Why do 


you sit alone?” Her brother happened to be sitting behind her, 
and the Pickerup was rudely kicked from the cars. The Great Ameri- 
can Hog is evidently not extinct. 
Charles Battell Loomis 
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THE BRIGHT SIDE. 
FRIEND.— Where are you living now? 
ILLUCK.— Since I lost my money I have been renting a little house 
in the suburbs. 
‘¢Too bad! You can’t keep a carriage, either, I presume? 
‘¢ N-o-o-0, I can’t afford a carriage; but in the house I get the same 
kind of a motion when the wind blows.” 





” 


A SINECURE, 


Henry Newedd drew his young wife to his bosom. His face 
was radiant with joy. 

‘‘I was successful, my dar- - ’ 
ling,” he said. ‘*I secured the : 
clerkship I applied for on the 
Board For Securing Immedi- 
ate Rapid - Transit - Facili - 
tes?” 

A sweet smile of serene 
happiness wreathed her dain- 
ty lips. She knew then their 
future was assured. He had 
secured a position for life! 













TROUBLE IN PARIS. 
M. WoORTH’S ASSISFANT. A. y 
—I am grieved to say that “27% 
Madame Van Bank of New York A 
has ordered a creation from Felix, ~~ TERA: 
MONSIEUR WORTH.—Morbleu ! “AN OLD-FASHIONED 
I do not understand it. And we have PARLOR SUIT.” 
done everything possible to please that 
woman! Is it, perhaps, that our prices are not high enough to suit her? 








at" . 7 
‘| Al (CALLER.— A newspaper in New York gives out free bread and old 
clothes to the poor. . 
SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE. WESTERN EDITOR.— Well, I’m not a bit surprised! The editor 
HusBAND.— Good gracious alive, Mary! What's the matter must have taken a lot of stuff for subscriptions. He could n’t sell it on 
with your dress? Have you gone entirely out of your mind ? account of hard times, so he gives it away free to boom his circulation. 
WIFE (complacently).— No. But if you find it convenient, why Business head, that! Business head! 
should n't we? s : 
- THE stamp Columbian has gone, 
Or will go very quick, 
BLESSINGS OF PHOTOGRAPHY. And humanity may post again 
PHILANTHROPIST.— See here, Madam, I gave you some money to A letter at a lick. 


buy food, and now I hear that you went with it direct to a photograph 
gallery and had your picture taken! 

BEGGAR.— It ’s true, sir. You see, I wanted my friends to have 
something to remember me by, in case you hard-hearted rich folks let 
me starve to death. 







A DOWNTOWN IDYL. 


HARLEM TRAIN — [ stand and wait — 

Twice might I go to ‘‘ Fifty-ate”’ 
Before the green eyes turn the bend — 
Would it were mine to comprehend 
Why all conspires to make me late! 








Belinda’s father's real estate 
Lies in the Avenue West End, 

Only approached by (up to date) 
A Harlem train. 








of A lover once swam Helle’s strait — 
Another througli the Shades did wend; 
Such labors mine do far transcend, | 
For, driven by an evil fate, 
I nightly chase, while slams the gate, 
A Harlem train! 
W. S. Al., Jr. 


DIAMONDS STILL TRUMPS. 
MAYDEN LAYNE.— How does your father pass his time, now 
that he has retired from business ? 
MARCUS SPARKS, JR — Gards are a greadt gomfort to him. 
He basses der time blaying solitaire mit himself. 


BEYOND A_ THEORY. 


MODDLIN.— Now, my theory is-—hic—thash man can drink reason- 
able — hic — quantity and not — hic — get drunksh! 

DINSMORE. — Well, it is a condition, and not a theory, which con- 
fronts you now. 


A ST. PATRICK’S DAY PARADE. 


BURNED HER. 


‘‘That was real rude of Chumpleigh. He dropped a lump of ice 
down that Boston girl’s back.” 

‘sWhat did she do?” 

‘¢ She screamed ‘ Fire!’ ” 


Mrs. GILHOOLEY. — It's kilt shure me husband will be this 
blissid day. ; 

Mrs. MCGINNIs. — What n.akes ye think so ? 

Mrs. GILHOOLEY. — He wint oot wid wan av thim long dude 
overcoats, an’ somebody will be shure to trid on the tail av it 












THE CELEBRATED 





A SAFE PROMISE. 
Mrs. GOTHAM (looking for a home in the suburbs).—This is a gem of a 
place, I admit, but the house is too small. 
AGENT.—You said you had but two children. 
‘¢Yes, but there are no rooms here for servants.” 


Pianos are the Best. | 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavution.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SonmeR Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding narre of cheap grade. Our name spells 


SOnNER” 


‘¢Don’t worry about that, 


Weekly. 


my dear madam. 
servant girl willing to stay over night I ’ll have an addition built.”—New York 


If you succeed in finding a 








S—0—H—-M_—E_R. 





Endorsed by 
eminent 

Physicians 

everywhere 


) SENT GRATIS 























+ 75 portraits, catemeate, original sketches, of celebrities, selected from many thou- 
s sands who testify to uniform excellence of ‘‘ VIN MARIANI.” 


“Vin Mazin?” is sold at Druggists and Fancy Grocers. Avoid Substitutions. 


AV BLONDEAU KC 
LondonParis,& New York 
V ENGLISH DEPOT, 
ay Ry Neto Mave) ad ¢ 


bs ASO - 


SONS oN 






FACE 
SPOTS 


Address, 


MARIANI & CO., 52 W. 15ru Sr., New Yorx. 

















Editor of ‘‘ Baby"’ reports : 
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Tells 


in a good Shaving Soap. For 


| RICHNESS—CREAMY—COOLING | 
qualities and medicinal properties, 


I WILLIAMS’ $i4yina 
HAVE NEVER BEEN ng 
| WILLIAMS’ WILLIAMS? 
WILLIAMS’ : 

















GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘ the 
Nation's pleasure ground 

and Sanitarium.’ 
The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand Islands, the fisher- 


44 C1ifits—~ 


Hovusew WIFE. — Certainly. 


Bromo-Seltzer — Trial bottle roc. 


The guaranteed cure niter: all headaches is 





SHE HAD. 


WANDERING W:LLy. — Have you anything in the eating line you can 
offer a poor man who is footing it to 
Here, 


Chicago ? 
Tige! 


‘*For acne spots on the tace, and particularly for 
eczema, it is undoubtedly efficacious, healing eruptions 
and removing pimples in a few days. It relieves it: 
ing at once.” 


Guaranteed Harmless. 


50 cts. per box of all Druggists, or direct. 
o = WwW " 
Blondeau et Cie, *xew on” 


Samples of Vinolia Cream. Vinolia Soup Otto), for 
sensitive skins. Vinolia Powder, for Toilet and Nur- 
sery, and pamphlet free on receipt of 10 cents. 





“THE BENEDICT.” 


Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge 
and flies around across the button- 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 

ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 
Can be put on any sleeve button. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. 
Manufactured for the trade ay 
ENOS RICHARDSON & CO. 
23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. oan 




























HENEVER YOU 
*+ Imperial Beer”? print- 
ed on a label, you may know 
you are getting the best beer in 
the market—best in flavor and 
body, superior in all other qual- 
oo wee ang combine to make a 
eer. 


“Imperial Beer 


Is the acme of careful brew- 
ing, free from impurities and 
adulterants of every kind, 
without that unpleasant excess 
of gas which distinguishes in- 
oar brands. Hence it is al- 
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The best regulator of the digestive organs, also best 
appetizer known, is Angostura Bitters, the genuine of 
Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 





man’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘“*America’s Greatest Railroad.” 





CARL UPMANN’S 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 
** Received the » Highest Award for Merit and General Excelle honey ” — Wor!ld’s Columbian E xposition, 1893. 


BOUQUET CIGAR. 





= refreshing, appetizing 
and healthfal. 


The price of **Imperial” 
commends it as a table beer. 
Its quality makes it the most 
popular beer for hotels and 
clubs. Its wonderful keeping 
qualities give it a decided su- 
ag ead when required for use 
n the tropics. 


The fact that Imperial 
i] Beer “stands at the head” 

has enabled it to receive the 
highest awards and medals 
wherever exhibited. 


For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
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A Englishman sat at a restaurant table critically viewing 
the soup he had ordered. 

‘What is it ?’’ said he. 

‘It’s bean soup,’’ answered the waiter. 

‘*1 don’t care what it’s been,”’ 
retorted the Englishman, ‘‘ 1 want 
to know what it is.’ 

That’s what fastidious Ameri- 
cans are wanting to know every 
day—What it is? If it’s Franco- 
American Soup they are content, 
for they have learned that this 
brand means the best materials, 
cooked and canned with the great- 
est care and cleanliness. 


Sample can sent (postage prepaid) on re- 
ceipt of 14 cents. Sold by grocerseverywhere. 


Frranco-American Food Conan, 
West Broadway & Franklin St., New York. 
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B Ca rtoons from Puck 


By JOSEPH KEPPLER. 


A few copies of this celebrated work can be 


BEADLESTON & WOERZ, 


N. . CITY. 
All first-class Grocers will supply you. 


DICE SHAKER. 
* Sample $2.00. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


’ F. W. MADER, 





| 
| 
| 
| 

jaae at $15.00 each, by applying to 


| The International News Company, 


85 Duane Street, New York. Box 116, 


' Bucyrus, Ohio. 
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+ WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


q Coibei SCEPIRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you 
quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. we 
will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 
address. Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 !>., 
$1.30 ; 14 1b., 40 cents, postage paid, (ata 
logue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N. Y. City. 
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Chest Pains 


Short breath, palpita- 
tion, weak and . sore 
-4 lungs, pleurisy, coughs, 
col_s, asthma and bron- 
chitis relieved in ONE 
MINUTE ‘by the CuTI- 
cux\ ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, the first and | 
only instantaneous pain-killing plaster. 

For weak, painful kidneys, back ache, 

uterine pains and weakness, it is simply 








wonterful. It vé¢adizes the nervous forces, 
ani fence cures nervous pains and mus- 
cula: weakness when all others fail. 


Price: 25c: five, $1.00. At all druggists or by 
. PotreR DruG anp Cuem, Corp... Bostan. | 


Try BARKEEPER’S 


FRIEND POLISH. 





CALIFORNIA 
FRUIT 





/The Sweetest \ 
thing on Earth 


Send 5 outsiue wrappers of cither Califor. 
nia Kruit or Primley’s Pepsin Gum, and 
two 2-cent stamps, and we will se nd you 
“Don Gesualdo,” by Ouida, free. or 

10c.and twooutside wrappers \e will 
send you, free, one elegant pack of 
our Souvenir Playing Cards, 


J. P. PRIMLEY, 
Chicago, 
ILL. 











| JAcK. — Where ’s Sam? 

| Tom. — He proposed four times to 
Miss Majilton last night. She refused 

him; and he left town on the midnight 

train. 

JACK.— Do you think he is going 
| away on a trip? Did he have a bag 
with him? 

Tom. — Yes. 
each knee. 


Two of them. One on 


His THOUGHTS. 

AUNTIE. —A penny for your thoughts. 

LITTLE NEPHEW. —I1 was thinking 
that if I kep’ real quiet, and pretended 
to be thinking, yoh ’d wonder what | 
was thinking about, and say jus’ what 
you did. Gimme the penny.— Street & 
Smith's Good News. 

THE man who will invent a folding flower-bed 


can coin money in the neighborhood 'where there 
are inquisitive chickens. — Yonkers Statesman. 


No Morphine, no Anti-Pyrine, no Cocaine 
in Bromo-Seltzer — Cures all bonds aches. 








STRIKING 


opposed to labor unions. 








VINO DE SALUD 


(WINE oF HEALTH) 


\\ 
Ber & WMS ANAS 
IMPORTED BY ROCHE &Co.. 503 SthAve?" ew 


S HIGHER. 


MILLIE. — Fred asked me last night what I 
thought of love in a cottage. 

MERTIE. — What did you say? 

MILLIE. — Oh, I told him that I was 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN, 


A preparation of finest 
- Malaga Wine and 
Sar way, Herbs from a recipe 
BN rk. of the old Moors of 
Grenada. 




















Standard price for the standard bi- 
cycles of the world has been fixed at 
$125.00, bringing these highest grade 
wheels within the reach of every rider 
who aims to possess a first-class mount. 

With Columbias at $125, there is 
little reason for buying’ any other 
bicycle, because Columbias are un- 
equalled. 


The 1894 Columbia Catalogue, which fully 


describes our splendid line of seven new wheels, is beautifully printed and illustrated. 






Branch Houses —12 Warren St., New York 


Hartford, Conn. 


Mt will be of interest to every wheelman and wheelwoman, 
al our agencies, or we mail it Jor two two-cent stamps. 


291 Wabash Ave., Chicago, II. 


You can obtain it free 


POPE MFG. CO., 


221 Columbus Ave., Boston. 


| 





BEAUTY AND PURITY 


Beauty and Purity 

Go hand in hand. 

They are the foundation of health and 
happiness. 

Health, because of pure blood; 

Happiness, because of clear skin. 

Thousands of useful lives have been 
embittered by distressing humors. 

CUTICURA RESOLVENT 

Is the greatest of skin purifiers 








As well as blood purifiers. 

Because of its peculiar action on the 
pores 

It is successful in preventing 

And curing all forms of 

Skin, Scalp, and Blood humors, 

When the usual remedies and even 

The best physicians fail. 





Entirely vegetable, safe, innocent, and palatable, 
It especially appeals to mothers and children, 


Because it acts so gently yet effectively 


Upon the skin and blood, as well as upon the 


Liver, kidneys, and bowels. 

Its use during the winter and spring 
Insures a clear skin and pure blood, 
As well as sound bodily health. 


Sold everywhere. 
Druc anp CueEm. Corp., Boston. 


Women and 
Women Only 


Price, CuTicurA RESOLVENT, $1; 


PotTrsr 


OINTMENT, soc.; Soap, asc. | 
Me “All about the Blood, Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” mailed free. 


Are most competent to fully appreciate the purity, 
sweetness, and delicacy of CuTiCURA Soap, and to 
discover new uses for it daily. 

In the preparation of curative washes, solutions, 
etc., for annoying irritations, chafings, and excori- 


ations of the skin and mucous membrane or too free or offensive perspiration, it has * 


proved most grateful. 


Like all others of the CuTicuRA REMEDIES, the CuTICURA Soap appeals to the 
refined and cultivated everywhere as the most effective skin purifying and beautifying 


soap. as well as the purest and sweetest for toilet and nursery. 





IMPOSSIBLE. 
SPATTS.— I’m sorry for that boy. 
Your scolding cut him to the quick. 
BLOOBUMPER.— That ’s_ impossible. 
He has no quick. 
boy.— 77ruth. 


TO MY BRIER PIPE. 


Hail! faithful brier, friend indeed, 
Thou solace of my lonely hours, 
With good ‘ Yale” Mixture I will fill 
thee up, 
And airy castles build with smoky 
towers, 


He ’s a messenger 
> 





Perchance I ’ll wander through Elysian | 


fields 
Or in Utopia’s fair land may roam; 
Yet when the magic of thy power is 





spent 
1’ll find myself safe back agai 
home. 


When fortune frowns and fickle friends 
forsake, 
And failure seems to be a deadly 
crime, 
I'll fill thy bowl and in the incense 
sweet 
Puff out defiance to old Father Time; 
Forget the wrongs that breed revengeful 
thoughts 
And blissfully unconscious of life’s toil 
and tears 
The balm of peace will permeate my 
soul, 
And wing my thoughts to brighter, 
happier spheres. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS ExPosiTION, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 





CANDY 
















$ OUR INVITATION. 


Call and examine our ’94 line 
of Victors—better than ever 
before. 

See the Latest— 

New valve for Victor Pneu- 
matic Tire. 

Victoria Tilting Saddle. 
Lighter and _ stronger 
and direct-tangent spokes. 

The finest bicycle catalog ever 
issued tells the story. 


hub 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


DETROIT. 
DENVER. 


BOSTON, 
NEW YORK, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
CHICAGO, 
SAN FRANCISCO, 












PeSSOCSCESCOCES 


Send $1.25, 


$2.10, or $3.50 for 
a superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 


for presents. Sample orders 

solicited. Address, 

Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Chicago. 





PARTIAL 


AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY 
DEATH 


T HOME OR ABROAD. 
GENTS WANTED. 























Beecham’s pills are for 


biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 


ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 


drugstores, or write B. F. Allen 








WHERE A PINT ’S A POUND. 


DruGGIST.— The doctor says here that you 
are to take an ounce of whiskey three times a day, 

Pat.— An’ how much is an ounce of whiskey ? 

DRUGGIST.— Well, sixteen drams make one 
ounce, you know 

PAT (guickly).— Gimme a pound uv ut ! 

All ladies drinking Marie Brizard & Roger Creme 
de Menthe are assured of a fine, delicate complexion. 
For sale everywhere. 

TY. W. Stemmler, Union Square, New York. 


HARD To DISTINGUISH. 

AUNTIE. — Well, did Uncle George 
tell you an interesting story? 

LITTLE NIECE (from Boston ). — Yes, 
Auntie, it was full of delightful wonders ; 
but some visitors called, and I had n’t 
time to inquire whether it was a fairy 
tale or a theosophical hypothesis. — 
Street & Smith's Good News. 


A Gas CONCESSION. 


FIRST OFFICIAL (gas company ).— 
The newspapers and the public are 
howling for cheaper gas. Something 
| must be done. 

SECOND OFFICIAL (after reflection). 
—All right! Reduce the price —and 
oil the meters. —V. Y. Weekly. 





A PIANO that you can wind up is a 
late invention. Whether or not it is 
going to be a benefit to humanity de- 
pends altogether on whether the winding 
up will make it go or make it stop.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


AS MUCH hate can sometimes be put 
into a word as can be fired out of a 
musket.—Rawm’s Horn. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething It soothes 
the child. softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 





| colic and diarrheea. 25 cents a bottle. 





Co., 365 Canal St., New York. | 
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Brewers of FINE 


Brew Only the Very Choicest MALT and HOPS, 


THE HEALTHIEST AND 


Recommended by. Leading Medical Authorities. 
New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St., Agents. 


BEER Exclusively. 


FINEST TABLE BEER, | 




















** Puck’s Painting-Book” for Children, 50c, | 
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a strictly reliable high grade bicycle 
and have liberally recognized the 
way in which their demands have 
been met in 


OANDLOC 


| BICYCLES 
“HIGHEST GRADE GUARANTEED WHEELS.” 


Catalogue free at any Rambler Agency or 
mail for two 2-cent stamps. ey 


| GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 
| Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 


























AS TIME passes, more men appear | 
who claim to have been drummer boys 
in the war. To acknowledge that he 
fought, a man must confess to being 
past fifty. — Atchison Globe. 
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Miss Maria Parloa_ x 
S ly R d \ 

. trong y ecommends l) 

the use of x 

|| Liebig COMPANY’S l 


Extract of Beef 


and she has written a neat 


COOK BOOK, 


which will be sent free on 
application to Dauchy & Co., 
27 Park Place, New York ll 


RSS’ Bl’! 


Q 
l 
l 
l 
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$90: 


NOTE THESE PRICES. 
R 26-1N. 


AND MENS WHEEL 
tad bins 


» WESTERN WHE 


CHICACO 





Thin Children Grow Fat 


on Scott’s 
| Emulsion, 
\because@# 
fat foods 
make fat X 
children. 
They are 
thin, and thin just in 
proportion to their inability to 
assimilate food richin fat. — 


Scott's Emulsion 


of Cod Liver Oil is especially 
adaptable to those of weak diges- 
tion—it is partly digested already. 
Astonishing how quickly a thin 
person gains solid flesh by its use! 
Almost as palatable as mil. 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N.Y. All druggists, 


Cheap Printing 
$3 PRESS prints cards, ete. Circular 
press $8 Small newspaper size $44. Great 
money maker and saver. All easy, printed 
rules. Write for catalogue, presses, type, 
paper, etc., to factory. 

Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 
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FOR 24-IN. 
BOYS AND GIRLS’ WHEEL, 
that is not ¢ fed 
jor the price 

EL WORKS, 


NEW YORK 





UNION 


PACIFIC 
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| 
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Quick Time. 


No change from Chicago. 





6, Avenue de I’Opéra, 6 
PARIS 





For Sale at Park & Tilfords and 
all Leading Houses. 








WHEN a man knows his duty, he puts off 
doing it by asking advice. —A/chison Globe. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., \ 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts.., { NEw YORE. 


TO CALIFORNIA 


NHEUSER-PRUSCH | 


BREWINC ASS’N, 
St. Louis, Mo. 


and the Midwinter Fair 
via the Direct Route. 


EB. DICKINSON, 


General Manager, 


E. L. LOMAX, 
Gen’ Pass’r & Ticket Agt., 


Omaha, Neb. 


OKER’S BITTERQ 


A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
and an Appetizer. 








THE WORLD’S FAIR FOR SALE. 





LOOK AT IT! The Michigan Central has 
arranged with one of the best publishing houses 
in the United States for a beautifully printed 
series of World's Fair pictures, to be known as 
the Michigan Central's Portfolio of Photographs 
of the World's Fair. 

The original photographs would cost not less 
than a dollar a-piece, but the Michigan Central 
enables you to get 16 pictures for 10 cents. 

It's the finest. It’s the most complete. 

It’s the best. 

If you saw the World's Fair, you want it as a 
perpetual souvenir of a memorable visit. 

If you did n't get there, you want this to see 
what you missed, and to fill your mind with the 
beauty and glory of the White City. 

Send ten cents to O. W. RUGGLEs, G. P. and 
T. Agent, Michigan Central, Chicago, and he 
will furnish you with the first part. 


It cannot be beaten. 
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ON SALE ALL 
OVER THE 
UMTED STATES. 


KERBS, 
WERTHEIM, 
& SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, 


NEW YORK. 


Sond 2-cent stamp for our novel Cigar Folder. 


THE man who has lived for himself 
has the privilege of being his only 
mourner.—Zexas Siftings. 

























¢ Pure, Soft, White Skin. 


S Have you freckles, moth, black-heads, 
® blotches, ugly or muddy skin, eczema, 

S tetter, or any other cutaneous blemish ? 

® Do you want a quick, permanent and ab- 
solutely infallible cure, FREE OF COST 






| 











More VALUABLE. | 


FOREMAN. — If you 
want me to work in 





$ URBANA wy 


Law-ABIDING CiTt- 
ZENS PREFERRED. 
First FOOTPAD.— 


that $2.00 Pants ad., did n't you rob 
you ‘ll have to cut feller that just 
about three verses off | f assed ? 


o' this poem. 
EpitTor.— But if I 
do that it won't make 






sense. | 
FOREMAN. — Mav 
be not; but it will 


make voom /— Truth. 





Highest Award 
Medal and three di- 
plomas have been 
given to the New York 
Condensed Milk Com- 
pany for the superior- 
ity of its Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Con- 
densed Milk, Borden's 
Extract of Coffee and 
Unsweetened Con- | 
densed Milk, exhibited | 
at the World's Colum- | 
bian Exposition. \ 





WINE COMPANY 


Gold Seal | 
Champagne 


| For Sale by 
_all leading Wine Dealers 
and Grocers. 
Post Office: 
URBANA, N. Y. 


SECOND FOOTPAD. 
—He don't logk like a 
law-abiding citizen. 

‘What = difference 
does that make?” 

‘I'm afraid he car- 
ries a gun.” — N. Y. 
VW eekly. 


MATRIMONIAL ITEM. 

GUARDIAN. — Why 
should a rich and hap- 
pily situated young 
woman like you want 
to get married ? 










SHE. —I 'm afraid 
| of burglars. — 7exas 
Siftings. 





Order of the American 
| Wine Co., of St. Louis, 
if your grocer doesn’t keep 
Cook’s Extra pry 
Imperial Champagne, 














Send for 
lilus.cat'log 





ACME FOLDING BO aT CO., MIAMISBURG, 0. 





our Eve ning i Dress 
Suit stands preémi- 
nent in point of 
Style, Fit and Fin- 
ish. Price Moder- 
ate, too — consider- 
ing Quality, $30.00, 
made to your meas- 
ure, Shawl or Lapel 
Collar Silk or 
Satin lined thro’ as 
you will. 


A New Departure for 
the coming season will be 
eur $16.00 Business Sutt 
and $4.00 Trousers — 

Spring Styles rapidly 
coming down —not all in, 





but sufficient to make 
selection. 
771 Broadway, 145 & 147 
. 
N. W. Cor. Bowery, 
Ninth Street. New York. 


Ht Soul 








WHEN YOU RIDE 
Get the Best. 


Imperial Wheels 


are as perfect as 
mechanical skill 
can make them. 
New Catalogue 
for 1894 givesa 
full description 
of every wheel 
with prices and 
other matter of 
interest to purchasers, 
FREE. 
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‘Ames & Frost Co. 
CHICAGO. 





















® tointroduce it? Something new, pure, 
e mild and so harmless a child can use or 
® drink it with perfect safety. Ifso, send 
@ your full Post-office address to 
A MISS MAGGIE E. MILETTE, 
® 134 Vine Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
@@ j|§ AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 
U 
R y Send us your full 
of R . O FE Re EE ! name and ad- 
¢! 5) dress and we will send you 100 
ly Havana Perfectos 10-cent cigars 


NU (retail value $10) for $7.75. In 
y order to introduce our cigars, we 
L will send you free an elegant 
richly jeweled Elgin style hunt- 
ing case (20 years guarantee) 14K 
gold-tilled watch, stem-wind and 
¥ set (retail value $25). The 100 ci- 
gars and watch cost only $7.75 
c.0.D, Fullexamination allowed 
before you pay. Size ladies’ 
Watech,2 taches; gents’, 3inches, Address “ag” til, 


Sve welds Cigar Co., 173 Greenwich St., N. NYS 


ISTANTANEQUS. < 


E ZEHOCOUN | 
ge scoun 7 GREATEST INVENTION 


0 BOILING: 
OF THE AGE , yaVE.IT. 
ERY FAMILY SHOULD Hn CANS. 
powbERe AND nt if ONE Pou ND PER CAN 


rs 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON 


HNVENTORS ENTOR'S AND SOLE MAN’FS. “i> PHILADELPHIA 
















Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No y till cured, 
Dr.J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 


| 


COMPLEXION POWDER 


Is an absolute necessity of refined toilet in this 
climate. Pozzoni’s combines every element of 
beauty and purity. 














Poets take in the beauty of nature. 
Their wives take in washing.— 7exas 


Siftings.. 





whict AllWorld’s Championships 
*’ OF '92 AND ’93 WERE WON, 


D 


| 
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\Guly by AF 853 B’way,N.¥. Write for book of proo 











are the strongest wheels, as well as bane lightest mad 
The % pound road wheel and 19-po d me cer are e the 
sipeedlest sutest, = oma Wheels know The 
earings are unequaled for tr i 
oul For catalogue address ” — 


THE RALEIGH 2081-8 77H Ave., — 
CYCLE CO., {289 WapasH AVE., CHicaco. 


AP NESS. 2. HEA NoIses cunen 


FNS Successful when all remedies fail. SOME REE 


bunol), 
Consta blec RCo, 


Cloths 
FOR LADIES’ WEAR. 
English and Scotch Checked Tweeds, for Costumes: 
Faced Diagonals, New Coloring Covert Cloths. 
PLAID BACK CLOTHS, for Highland Capes. 
ITALIAN TWEEDS and ENGLISH TROPICALS. 
New and Beautiful Colorings. 
LADIES’ PLAIN CLOTHS, 
for Jackets and House Sacks. 


Proadovay Abs Ob St. 


NEW YORK. 





’ The Carlsbad 
of America 


(ITS DEVELOPMENT) 
In 1874 three gentlemen alighted from the 
train at Melvern upon their first visit to the 


Hot Springs of Arkansas. 


of the town failed to discover any one who 


A canvas 
would drive them to the Springs. By wait- 
$6.00 each they 
half accomplished the journey, but the 
wagon broke down and the rest of the trip 


ing over night and paying 


was made on foot. 

It was during this walk that the Hot 
Springs Railroad was conceived. 

One of these travelers, Col. D. L. Richard- ‘ 
son, is to-day president of the road. The « 
road and the country have been developed 
carefully and naturally. 
of the place has been preserved, only the ‘ 
discomfort removed. ‘ 





The original beauty 


Ann nnn nn 
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SOFTER THAN SILK 
WASHED ina MINUTE | 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 


z 





GLASS... 
NECKWEAR 


OF FINE SPUN GLASS. 
These are wonderful Ties. More lustrous than silk; 
—— ‘liable; indestructible. 
hem perfectly. The greatest novelty ever produced. | 
They comein Four-in-hands, in white, blue, laven- 
der, heliotrope, and Nile- -green. 


MAILED ON RECEIPT OF CEIPT OF PRICE, $1.50. 


NIGKERSON & JOAYO GO.,245# 24S5.tphpsto st, 


THE bonds of matrimony would be 
more popular if they paid a cash divi- 
dend.—77ruth. 


Cartoons from Puek 


By JOSEPH KEPPLER. 




















COME IN-5 COLORS — 


A damp sponge clea's 


2° and $10.°° 


 KODAKS, 


_Snap-shot, Flash-light and time 
exposure pictures readily taken by any 

| amateur with our A and B Ordinary 
| Kodaks. Twenty-four pictures with- 
out reloading—simple in construction, 
well made and handsomely finished. 


You can «Do the Rest.” 
Free illustrated manual tells just how 
—but we'll do it for you if you want 
us to. 


PRICE, LOADED FOR 24 EXPOSURES, 
A Ordinary Kodak for pictures 24 x 34 in., $ 6.00 
B Ordinary Kodak for pictures 3% x 4 in., 
Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


KODAKS, 
$6.00 to $100.00. 
Send for Catalogue. 


10,00 
| 1.50 
| 
} 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 


Warwick 


isthe name of the 
bicycle you will 
sh to ride. Do 





not purchase any 
bicycle until you 
have examined 


this make. 
Secure Catalogue from 
Warwick Cycle Mfq.(0., 


Springfield , Mass. 





. THIS IS THE KING 
‘of Nickel in the Slot & Penny 
a _Fortune Telling Machines 


Nick lated. 


It takes in the money. 
If you wish to make 
Large Profits on 
Small Investments, 
order a sample machine 
and put it to work. 
County and State rights 
for sale cheap. 
Write for testimonials 
and terms to 


-* U.S. NOVELTY CO. 
3519 VERNON AVE., Chicago, Ill. 





You will s soon become poor in earnest 
if you try to keep all you get.—Ram’s 
Horn. 





cents 4 KARAT SON. 


CUT THIS OUT and send it te 












us with your name snd address 
and we will send you this beautiful 
gold finished watch by express for 
examination. You examine it at 
the ex press office, and if you think 
it a bargain, pay our sample price 
$2.75 and express charges and {t is 
yours, It is magniticently en 
ed, open face, cut — bac of 
A care, and equal in a 
uine Bolid Go mat e 









eid plate chain and charm sent 
= with every watch,write to-day, 
this he not appear again, — 

— er xt want oe 
MES 


4 ry ‘MeaRthte thieage, ti 


















[T was the Sheik Achmed 
Effendi 
Who over the desert rode, 
With a wife to lead the hump- 
backed steed 
That could bear but a single 
load. 


But the hump-backed steed 
with himself agreed 
Such treatment was most 
unjust ; 
So, o’er his head Effendi sped, 
And landed in the dust. 


























‘¢O Animal of the Evil One! 
Of jackals be the prey! 
See ¢his hump I got from the 
thump 
Thou gavest to me this day! 


«¢ Cease, cease, my son! ” cried 
a wandering one, 
Who chanced to pass that 
way ; 
‘¢For here at hand is a remedy 
grand 
And a shekel is all you pay.” 


























‘¢O Maker of the Wonderful 
Oil! 
The Prophet will bless thee 
sure. 
Thy Wizard’s lotion is a magic 
potion 
To work such a wond’rous 
cure!” 





‘¢But as for you to whom was 
due 
That painful, throbbing 
bump —” 
As the words are spoken the 
vial is broken 
Against the camel’s hump. 























‘«¢ By the terrible sword of the 
Prophet 
That slew ten thousand 
Giaours ! 
What have I done? His hump 
is gone — 
This potion has magic 
powers ! 





‘¢But Allah is Great! We’ll 
ride in state 
On the beast that caused our 
trouble. 
O Wife of my Life! he kicked 
up a strife, 
And now his load is 
double ! ” 

















A DRAMA OF THE DESERT. 





